THE LION'S MOUTH

" Immediately, sir. I shall tell her maid
that I found it beneath the front door.11
" That's right."
As I. stepped on to the terrace, he left the
room.
I was upon the edge of descending the steps
when the clack of shutters thrown open came
to my ears.
I shrank back instantly. I had put iny faith in
Carol, but I had no mind to put it in anyone else.
As I stood waiting, I heard more shutters
opened and then the flick of a duster being
emptied into the air.
The servants were about their business, and
my retreat was cut off.
I stood back in the salon, chafing.
Then I heard a sudden rustle, and there was
Marya Dresden beside me, with a dressing-
gown over her nightdress and her small bare
feet in slippers and fright in her eyes.
" What is it, Richard ? " she breathed.
" Why are you here ? Don't say Leonie-----"
"She wanted to come," said I. "But I
couldn't risk that. But you didn't think we'd
sit still and watch you drown ? "
Marya stared and stared.
" ' Watch me drown ' ? " , she repeated.
" My dear, what on earth do you mean ? "
I took out her telegram and gave it into
her hand.
As she read it, a hand went up to her head,
Then-----
" I never sent this," she said.
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